


WE'RE IN A CROSS- ` 
FIRE! GET THIS 
. JEEP OUT OF HERE! 
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THE ROAD'S 
BEEN MINED! IT'S 

A GUERILLA 

AMBUSH! 
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AN IMPORTANT MESSAGE FROM THE PUBLISHER 


1 have received many, many letters from 
readers of this new line of 32-page EC 
Comics, expressing how delighted most of 
you are with this new format and with the 
idea of starting at the beginning of each title 
and publishing each issue in chronological 
order. 


Most of these letters went on to say that, 
even if it became necessary to increase the 
cover price, | should keep these comics 
coming. 


Now that these EC Comics are no longer 
being distributed to newsstands, and 
because the distributors who supply the 
comic book stores do their ordering strictly 
on the basis of advance orders which they 
solicit from the comic shops, | now find it 
necessary to increase the cover price to 
$2.00 


That's the bad news. The good news is that 
this current line of EC Comics is going to go 
out of print much faster than any of the 
previous reprints which were ''overprinted'' 
because of the newsstand distribution. My 
current printruns on this new series are 
designed to fill the distributor orders, take 
care of my subscribers and have a small 
quantity of each issues left for back-issue 
sales. For example, | have an inventory 
numbering in the thousands of all issues of 
the Gladstone and Russ Cochran 64-page 
EC reprints. It is clear to me now, looking 
back, that we printed too many of these. ІЗІ 
probably have some of these comics for the 
rest of my life. 


But in the new series of 32-pagers, we are 
already down to the point where CRYPT #1 
will soon sell out and no longer be 
available—and this will be followed in 
succession by the more popular titles as 
they go out of print. When this happens, a 
secondary market will develop for this 
current line, and this secondary market will 
develop sooner and prices will escalate 
faster than for the 64-pagers. 


The moral of the story is if you haven’t 
completed your collection of this new series 
of reprints, DON’T make the mistake of 
thinking that you have plenty of time to do 
this. If you want to further support this 


series and ensure its continuation, and at 
the same time make a minor “investment” 
in the future values of these books, you 
could do so by ordering extra copies or 
saving a second set of your favorite titles to 
keep in mint condition for the future. 


1 hope you all will stay with me now. In my 
opinion, the EC Comics got better and 
better from 1950 through 1953, so the best 
of the EC material is still to come. 


Dear Russ: 


I was somewhat disturbed to learn that your 
project of reprinting the classic EC horror comics 
in 32-page format is not profitable, and that you 
may have to end it prematurely. I'll be the first to 
admit that | know little about the publishing 
business, but | feel that it is really just too early to 
tell if this set of reprints will be a commercial 
success. It would be very disappointing to have 
only four or five issues of these classic comics. 
(Having grown up in the 60s, the closest thing my 
generation had to the ECs was Marvel comics 
JOURNEY INTO MYSTERY and STRANGE 
TALES.) On the plus side, | feel that keeping the 
comics available through the comic shop market, 
or by subscription, is a good approach. These 
comics are geared toward a specific part of the 
market, and that market probably would not be 
reached through the newsstand or convenience 
stores. If you must raise the cover price to two 
dollars per copy, | feel this is fair. These comics 
are still a bargain, when you consider what 
entertainment costs today. | shall continue to 
subscribe as long as you offer the reprints. 
Please keep up the fine work! 


Bruce Beighley 
Waltham, MA 


Dear Russ, 


Please continue the quality printing of the EC 
horror comics. If the price per issue must go up 
to $2.00, this would be all right with me. The 
issues that | subscribe to are HAUNT, VAULT. 
and CRYPT. 


Thank you very much for the good work! 


Sincerely, 
Richard Jaeger 
Honolulu, HI 
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address changes to Two-Fiste: 








OBSERVE! / Tis JUSTAS N 
THEY АКЕ Ja WELL! TAKE CARE 
TWO VEHICLES NOT TO FIRE 
S е ; UNTIL THEY 
STRIKE THE 
MINE! 


“- 


ТА EL au 
ZA [ы е x= 
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SAY, CAPTAIN! HASN'T THERE BEEN SOME >. YOU DON'T SEEM TO ВЕ )WE-E-ELL, I'LL TELL YOU, 


=ч 


GUERILLA ACTIVITY GOING ОМ НЕКЕ? 15 THERE WORRIED MUCH, LUCKY! Ç PRETTY BOY, THE SECRET 
ANY DANGER? HOW DO YOU DO IT? JIS ALL UP HERE... INSIDE 

CAN'T TELL! WE'VE CHASED: 

MOST OF ЕМ INTO THE HILLS! 


CTS 





HERE! LET ME SHOW 
YOU! SEE Z A KEWPIE 


DOLL! I'VE CARRIED IT 
THROUGH THE 
CAMPAIGN! 


THERE THEY ARE! 
UP THERE. 


ГУЕ BEEN IN A THOUSAND TIGHT 
ISQUEEZES FROM TAEGU TO THE 
YALU RIVER, AND I HAVEN'T BEEN 
SCRATCHED ONCE! AND I СМЕ IT 
ALL TO THIS HERE LUCKY LITTLE 
KEWPIE DOLL! 


GRAB THAT WHEEL! 


ELIZONDO'S BEEN 
MITI 


IF THAT'S THE KIND OF. LUCK. 
YOU'RE BANKING ON, LUCKy, YOU 
CAN KEEP ТА 


BACK THIS BUGGY OUT. 
OF HERE! THEY'VE GOT US 
МА CROSSFIRE ” 


THE CAPTAIN'S 
JEEP HIT A 





CAPTAIN! IT WAS | DON'T KNOW, \CAPTAIN! IT'S THE REAR JEEP. IT'S BACK THERE...TURNED 
A MINE! WE MIT | LUCKY. ARE CROUSE/ HE'S| | SERGEANT CANNON'S JOVER IN THE DITCH! THEY 
A MINE! YOU SMASHED JEEP! WHAT MUST HAVE SKIPPED INTO 
ALL RIGHT, z UNDER THE HAPPENER TO IT? 

CAPTAIN? Ed SMASHED å 


THEY'RE FIRING FROM ABOVE! WE'LL HAVE TO HIGH- 
WE'RE LIKE SITTING DUCKS) DO, \ TAIL IT FOR THE DITCH 
WE CAN'T STAY HERE, WHERE THE OTHERS 
ARE. THAT DITCH 15. 
THE ONLY COVER IN 
SIGHT! 


— A 
CRM 





LUCKY, YOU NO ‘COUNT SON-OF-A GUN! YOU DONE 
IT AGAIN! YOU CAME THROUGH THAT MINE WITHOUT 
A SCRATCH! 
MY LI'L KEWPIE DOLL! THAT'S 
WHAT DID IT, TEX! AS LONG AS 
I HAVE HER, THEY CAN'T 
TOUCH ME. 


SONNY'S RIGHT, MEN. WE'RE PINNED) 
DOWN AND WE WON'T GET HELP 


THIS DITCH HIDES US FROM DIRECT 
FIRE TILL THE BEND IN THE ROAD! 
SOME ONE'LL HAVE TO CRAWL 


IKEWPIE DOLL! CROUSE DEAD UNDER YOUR JEEP! 
CAPTAIN BOYLE DEAD! MANNY ELIZONDO DEAD 
АТ THE WHEEL OF OUR JEEP! FIVE OUT OF 
EIGHT OF 4/5, LEFT, AND YOU TALK ABOUT 
lOLLS/ GOD! GOD IN HEAVEN! HOW 


У ж 


KEWPIE 


ARE WE GOING TO GET AWA 
FROM HERE? 


ALL RIGHT, PRETTY BOY. LEAVE ALI 
YOUR EQUIPMENT EXCEPT YOUR 
CARBINE HERE TRAVEL LIGHT! , y 
NOW GOOD LUCK AND HURRY., 





DON'T LET ME DOWN, KEWPIE 
DOLL.’ DON'T LET ANY GRENADES 


FALL IN THIS DITCH! 





SERGEANT CANNON ! HE'S DEAD! WE'RE ALL 
GOING TO DIE LIKE FISH IN A BARREL, 
THE THREE OF US WILL ROT HERE! пет 


HE'S DEAD, LUCKY! HE'S DEAD / WHY DO THEY 
KEEP PUMPING BULLETS ONTO HIA, WHEN 
DEAD? 


WELL I WON'T ROT! I'M GOING TO дим 
WHILE YOU GUYS ROT, 111 BE HOME! I 
RUN! THEY WON'T GET ME! 
THE KID'S GONE 
[ Battie HAPPY тех / Jl 
| DRAG HIM DOWN 


НАМТ 
NEVER SEEN 
ANY ACTION / 


WELL, TEX! NOW ) THAT KEWPIE POLL О”УОЦЕ5ІР 
THERE'S JUST, X BETTER START A-PRAYIN' FOR. 
YOU AND МЕ! ) THE BOTH O' US, LUCKY! 
THINGS DON'T LOOK 
GOOD! 





HUSH! DON'T MAKE | 


LISTEN, TEX! THEY/VE STOPPED THIS MIGHT BE THE BREAK WE bo 

FIRING! WHY DID THEY DO... NEED! THEY THINK THEY'VE А SOUND, ТЕХ! 

SAY! ОН LUCKY KEWPIE POL WIPED US ALL OUT. ША. wet PLAY PEA 
AND MAYBE THEY'LL 


YOU'VE COME THROUGH 
AGAIN! 


HERE THEY ) I'VE GOT THE SEAR FILED DOWN 
COME! MUST 4 ОМ MY CARBINE ! IT'LL FIRE LIKE A 
BE TEN OF JETS I'VE ALWAYS WANTED 


THEM! DON'T | TO TRY IT! 
= 


SHOW THEMSELVES / 


THEY'RE FIRING! SHOOTING BULLETS INTO CAPTAIN 
ULE'S BODY TO MAKE SURE HE'S DEAD! 


THEY CAN'T GET 
AWAY WITH THIS, 
THE DIRTY... 





JUST TWO OF ‘EM LEFT |) 
STANDING, TEX! ,. 


IcAN TAKE CARE OF You 
TWO BY MYSELF! YOU CAN'T 
TOUCH ME! I'M PROTECTED 


BUSTED MY CARBINE ON YOUR. 
BUDDIE'S HEAD BUT I STILL 


HAVE MY TRENCH KNIFE / 
BY MY KEWPIE DOLLY 


SOLDIER, WE HEARD FIRING! ALL, 
THESE DEAD MEN! WHAT 

HAPPENED HERE ?| 
НА HA! I TOLD 


ЕМ MY KEWPIE POLL! 
WOULD SAVE 
ME. I'M THE ONLY 


IT WAS MY LUCKY KEWPIE DOLL! 

INSIDE HELMET LI... SAY 

THIS ISN'T MY HELMET/IT'S /AND IF THIS GUY 
PRETTY BOV WINIARSKI'S/ 

H-HE MUST HAVE SWITCHED 


WHEN WE HIT THE MINE, 
HE'S BEEN WEARING МУ 
HELMET ALL THE TIME! 


IT SEEMS THAT A BULLET HIT YOUK 
HELMET RIGHT WHERE YOUR GOOD 
LUCK CHARM IS TIED.’ IT WENT 
THROUGH THE HELMET, THROUGH 
YOUR GOOD LUCK CHARM, AND 
THROUGH PRETTY ЕОУ/5 FACE! 


RET 
/ HE ISN'T PRETTY 
ANYMORE / 








“THIS STORY BEGAN IN CARTHAGE ОН aie conse OF AFRICA, OPPOSITE THE ITALIAN BOOT/ THI 
WAS THE SOUTHERN BOUNDARY OF THE DYING ROMAN EMPIRE! IN A SPORTS AMPHITHEATER, А 
ЖАМ LAY IN HIS OWN BLOOD, BEGGING FOR HIS LIFE! THIS WAS THE DECADENT SPORT OF THE DECADENT.. 


YOUR SLAVE PUT UP A GOOD FIGHT, 
DECIUS. HE SERVED YOU WELL! 
GIVE THE SIGN TO LET HIM LIVE! 


себ 


РАН! I HAVE GAMBLED HEAVILY 

ON THE DOG, AND NOW HE HAS 

LOST THE CONTEST.’ WHAT SAY 
Й |УОи BRENNUS, MY SILENT WISE 
| | MAN? SHALL I LET HIM LIVE? 





++ I THINK, MASTER, THAT THIS SPORT| 
DISAGREES WITH MY STOMACH! AND 


"FR 
š 
ТЫ 
ži 


BRENNUS’ YOU SPEAK BOLDLY 
FOR А SLAVE/ TAKE CARE LEST 
I DECIDE TO CHANGE YOU FROM A 
WISE MAN TO A GLADIATOR LIKE 
THAT FOOL DOWN THERE WHO 
BEGS FOR HIS LIFE! YOU WOULDN'T] 
LIKE TO END UP, BRENNUS, LIKE... 


BY THE GODS! WHAT A STROKE! 
HE SEVERED THE HEAD,’ I'LL HAVE 
TO SEND THAT FELLOW 

А BAG OF GOLD 


М 
NE 


HO HO, BRENNUS! YOU LOOK SICK! 
IS IT THE SPORT, OR THE FEAR 
OF THE VANDAL BARBARIANS 
THAT MAKES YOU FAINT Z... HAW! 
THE VANDALS! UNCIVILIZED SCUM / 
THE ROMAN ARMY SHALL PEAL 
WITH THEM / å 





COMMANDER DECIUS! COMMANDER DECIUS / [CURSED BARBARIANS INTERRUPTING MY SPORT! WE 
ASSEMBLE YOUR LEGION! THE VANDALS ARE SHALL HAVE TO GIVE THEM A TASTE OF A WELL 
UPON US! EVEN NOW THEY ARE AN HOURS TRAINED | ARMY! COME BRENNUS! THERE IS 
MARCH FROM THE CITY! NEW SPORT IN THE OFFING! 


лет. Ў 
— > MAY I SUGGEST, 
MASTER, THAT THE WINE HAS 
MADE YOUR CONDITION A 
АН... UNSTEADY.’ 


НА HA, BRENNUS/ WINE TO МЕ IS | | STAY AWAY! I NEED NO HELP 
LIKE L/FE-BLOODI ORDERLY/ Д | M-MOUNTING/ JUST BRING 
BRING ME My CAPE AND 4 ME MORE WINE I 4 


HELMET, 


COME, BRENNUS, MY МБЕ 4 
SLAVE. FOLLOW ME CLOSE- 
Ly WITH THE WINE BEARER.’ ) 





AND SO, THE ROMANS MARCHED OUT... AND THE CONDITIONS WERE PERFECT! АТ LEAST THE 
VANDALS, WISE TO ROMAN TACTICS, CUNNINGLY ОМАН. ВИТ 50: Ат A COMMAND, THEY 
WAITED IN THE OPEN FIELD.’ FORMED THE FAMOUS ROMAN PHALANX. 


ж/д) 
Пиета S 


NOW THE FRONT RANK OF THE PHALANX, 
JAVELINS POISED, MOVED DOWN THE HILL! 


A THOUSAND ARMS MOVED AS ONE! A AND ALMOST AS MANY VANDALS WITH THE VANDAL FRONT RANK BROKEN, THE 
THOUSAND JAVELINS FLEW THROUGH THEAIR! FELL DEAD OR WOUNDED / ROMANS, SHORT SWORDS UNSHEATHED... 





... MOVED INTO THE VANDAL HOST... STABBING AND IN THE REAR, GENSERIC, KING OF THE VANDALS, 
CUTTING! THE EFFICIENCY OF THE ROMAN ARMY SMILED IN SATISFACTION / BEHIND HIM A THOUSAND 
WORKED TO THE LETTER! HORSEMEN WAITED IMPATIENTLY ^ 





NOW IT WAS THE VANDALS RUSHING DOWN THE HILL, DOWN BATTLE TURNED TO RETREAT.. RETREAT TURNED TO ROUT... 
ONTO THE BACKS OF THE PREOCCUPIED ROMANS ^ AND MANY A ROMAN SOLDIER MET AN UGLY END THAT DAY! 





а/е A I 


THE NEXT MORNING FOUND THE ROMAN COMMANDER, 
DECIUS, OUT ON THE DESERT WITH HIS WISE MAN, 
BRENNUS, A HORSE, A SKIN OF WATER AND A SKIN OF WINE! 


ЗМС: YOU FAIL ME, AND NOW THIS 
HORSE! GET UP, YOU BEAST! GET 


UP YOU SH 
LEAVE THE 

POOR CREATURE ~~ 
BE, PRUNKEN FOOL! 
CANIT YOU SEE HE 
DIES OF THIRST Z 


AS DECIUS LEFT, A STRANGE SMILE 


PLAYED OVER THE FACE OF DYING BRENNUS! 


CRAZY BRUTE! 
p 


EHIC: SLAVE! I HAVE TOLD YOU 
MANY TIMES NOT TO SPEAK OUT OF| 
URN / NOW I AM GOING TO LEAVE 

YOU HERE WITH THIS PRECIOUS 

HORSE! =HIC I SHALL BE 

GENEROUS’ I SHALL TAKE THE 

WINE SKIN AND I SHALL LEAVE 
i 


YOU THE WATER SKIN! НІ 


FOR HE KNEW THAT HE WOULD HAVE 
HIS TRIUMPH IN THE END/ YOU SEE... 


£ GODS, BRENNUS 


WE HAVE TRAVELED FOR 


BY 
Mes AND YET WE CAN SEE THE SMOKE OF BURNING 
CARTHAGE! НІС 


ALAS / CARTHAGE 15 DONE IN, AND 
SO AM L ! I DO NOT THINK I CAN 
WALK ANY FARTHER! r 


THERE / HA НА! THERE IS 

THE WATER SKIN :HICE М 

WATER, BUT NEVER ЗНС: THELESS, 

А WATER SKIN! GOOD BYE, 

BRENNUS, MY SLAVE.’ YOU SERVED 
ME WELL / 


ONLY A DRUNKEN FOOL LIKE DECIUS 


WOULD TAKE WINE INTO THE DESERT! 























ATTN: ALL PERSONNEL 


FROM: PUBLISHER 
TO: READING SQUADRON 


YOUR TARGET FOR TONIGHT: TWO-FISTED #4 


YOUR MISSION: READ, WITH ALL POSSIBLE 
DISPATCH, THE CONTENTS OF THIS REPRINT OF 
THE 1950 ORIGINAL. IF CAPTURED, RESPOND WITH 
NAME, RANK, SERIAL NUMBER AND 
RECOMMENDATION TO GET THEIR OWN COPY OF 
THIS GROUNDBREAKING, HIGH-QUALITY 
MATERIAL. 











THAT IS ALL 








Dear Russ Cochran, 





Thanks for having the guts to reprint my favorite EC titles, 
TWO FISTED, WEIRD SCIENCE and WEIRD FANTASY. 
Have you ever thought about reprinting FRONTLINE COM- 
BAT or (gasp) even those elusive EC Annuals? | hope sales 
of this book and the others above are great at these books. 
Since | am only 13 and missed the original EC line by a long 
shot, | was wondering if any other collectors would like to. 
trade or sell any of their originals. 












Scott Nehring 
9114 Perryvale Rd 
Baltimore, MD 21236 


We are printing your full address so anyone with 
issues to trade or sell can contact you directly. Bear 
in mind the EC Annuals were squareback bindings of 
regular 32-pg 
the contents varied for any particular 
Annual issue (altho consistent within a theme) but 
there was no new material other than the cover. 
Perhaps we could do the same with our backstock 
someday, it would allow us to reprint the fabulous 
Annual cover art! 
















Editors, 


, Best story in issue #2, TWO-FISTED TALES. імаго. 
Death”; a Three-Fisted Tale, Left, A Right, and a Knockout 
Ending 






Richard Jepeal 
New Britian, CT 





Dear Russ: 


Finally, reprints of EC's ''other'' comics. Ever since | read 
about TWO-FISTED back in the early 80s, | have been. 
waiting in giddy anticipation of anyone publishing these. 
rather underrated classics in an affordable edition. | missed 
the first issue, but | managed to find a copy of the second 
one. However predictable, “Маг Story," "Jivaro Death!" 
and "Brutal Capt. Ви!" were brass-knuckled treats; | can 
almost picture the Beaver hiding these subversive pulp- 
sicles from his Rockwellian parents. 












Fans who worship Stephen King, Alan Moore, Clive Barker. 
and other dark writers will be missing out on so much if they 
ignore these EC reprints. May you corrupt another. 
generation of youths from both sides of the Atlantic. 


Michael Sutton. 
Tacoma, WA. 




































Don't despair, you can get the first issue of TWO- 
FISTED (and any other back issue of these comics, or 
any back issue of any of the Gladstone or RCP 
64-pagers) directly from Russ Cochran. Write or call 
for deti 











Dear Russ, 


I didn't expect to write again after writing last month about 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES. However, | am even more 
concerned about the survival of TWO-FISTED. Although I 
am thrilled with seeing this title in regular-sized comic form, 
| feel its survival chances are even less than the science 
fiction titles. 


Although | own the EC LIBRARY, | appreciate more each 
month the quality printing you are doing with this series. 
There is a noticeable improvement over your previous 
efforts and Gladstone's efforts. 





I respect your attempt to reprint these EC titles in order 
from the first issues. | just hope the current comics 
customer base will allow you to be successful enough to 
complete your plans. | will continue to support your efforts 
by buying all titles and extra copies for gifts. 


Peace, Live Long and Prosper 
Jerry Edwards 
Vancouver, WA 


Thanks for the good words about the clarity of these 
reprints. Much of it is owing to printing technology, 
which is not cheap. Thus, YOU are responsible for 
how good these comics look! When you buy a copy 
you are subsidizing the quality! (We do our best to 
fine-tune them prepress, and minimize the number of 
‘generations’ of the image). 


Dear Mr. Cochran, 


When | was a kid, | had just started enjoying EC Comics 
when they got more or less shut down by the censors. | am 
glad that you have given me a second chance to read all of 
these great stories. | hope that you will include all of the 
poems and songs that people used to send in such as 
"Little Willie in his nice new sashes, fell through the grate 
and was burned to ashes” 


| agree that the 32-page format is better than the old 
64-page format. Although my primary interest is in CRYPT, 
VAULT and HAUNT, | am glad that SHOCK and TWO- 
FISTED are now being published also. | am also glad that 
CRIME and the WEIRDs now have their own cover. When | 
was a kid | had a couple issues of FRONTLINE COMBAT, 
and | hope that you will begin publishing that title when 
WEIRD S-F runs out in March of 1995 if my calculations are 
correct. 


Unfortunately, your new 32-page program also has a 
downside. Had you continued with your old 64-page format 
! would have realized my goal of getting the entire 
collection of CRYPT, VAULT and HAUNT in only about two 
more years. With your present production schedule, | won't 
be able to get all those issues until the END OF THE 
CENTURY. The Crypt-Keeper, the Vault-Keeper, and the 
Old Witch must all be REPUBLICANS because at the rate 
of only one publication every three months, the comics 
really seem to TRICKLE DOWN. 
















! had considered getting the library editions, but in these 
hard times, a hundred and ten bucks is a lot to spend on 
(somiċs even for some of us who are as old as the Vault- 
Keeper. | just noticed that you now offer single volumes of 
the library editions. So at this time | would like to get 
VOLUME 5 of VAULT OF HORROR. Enclosed is a check 
for $20.00. Your ad did not seem to indicate that any 
postage was required so please met me know if you require 
more money for postage. 


Warren Standifird 

Sunnyvale, CA 

We think of it not trickle down, but a continuous 

flow. Remember, in the past reprintings of this 

material have been spotty and short-lived! Anyone 

else interested in sets or individual volumes of the 

'dback EC Library should check our ad in this 
comic or write or call for more info. 


Dear Mr. Cochran, 


At this time when comics titles are proliferating wildly, it is. 
so good to see that there is a niche for EC Comics, a 
classic line of comics by anyone's definition. My comics 
reading tastes generally run towards the “independents,” 
but yours are the best of all. With all the ''here today, gone 
tomorrow" so-called hot comics around, Bill Gaines’ 
foresight, imagination and vision stand even clearer. You 
are performing a real service to younger comics fans to 
acquaint them with these EC classics. 


David R. Burlington 
Travelers Rest, SC 


Russ, 


Your comic TWO-FISTED TALES is fantastic. The only 
recommendation | can give you is to put more up to date 
stories like a lot of World War II, Vietnam, etc. 


| read your comic as much as | can, but they are not always 
available. Thanks for a lot of enjoyment. 


Arthur F. Sintef II 

East Moriches, NY 

Over the course of the run, TWO-FISTED ran a lot of 

WWII stories, plenty Korean War stories, but only a 

few (I can recall only one immediately) Vietnam War 

stories. This is because TWO-FISTED ceased 

publication in the mid-50s, when France was the 
“Western” presence in Vietnam. 


Our comics are ALWAYS available from us directly, 
see our ads ih this issue. 


I subscribe to all 9 of your 32-page EC reprints and hope 
you can continue to publish all the reprints in each of the 9 
titles. | would continue to subscribe to all 9 if you have to 
raise the cover price, and I'm sure many other subscribers 
would also be willing to pay more. 


Monroe Well 
Great Neck, NY 


Also avallable this month are VAULT and WEIRD FANTASY. Watch for 
HAUNT, WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY and CRIME next month. Don't 
forget CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and SHOCK. Get them at your local 
comic book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad in this comic)! Write for 
detalls on availabilty of BACK ISSUES. 


We want MORE letters! Write t 
TWO-FISTED 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
TWO-FISTED TALES “421” (44, MAY 1952) 


"'Ambush!" 

"Pigs of the Roman Empire” 
‘The Murmansk Вип!" 
Search!" 


Jack Davis 
Severin/Elder 
Wally Wood 
Harvey Kurtzman 


Beat the drums! Light the signal fires! A call to arms! 
EC Fans from far and near! Attend! 


A couple of times a second we get an inquiry about 
the old, EC-run Fan-Addict Club or about any current 
organizations; as things for up we'll try our best to 
devote a little space in our mags to news. 


7, 
та 
ITEM ONE: An excerpt from а letter run in HAUNT #3: 


Some time ago | formed ABNER DOON 
PRODUCTIONS and began the EC REGISTER, a 
census of EC collectors and fans. Membership is 
free. Anyone wishing to join may write to me, 
enclosing a stamp, for details. 


Christopher Cook Gilmore 
ABNER DOON PRODUCTIONS 
8801 Atlantic AV 

Margate City, NJ 08402 


ITEM TWO: A follow-up from our friend James of the 
North, who is going ''One Step Beyond” in his love of 
EC and ECdom: 


| have received many letters in regards to an EC 
fan club (I had a letter in CRYPT #3). | believe 
that the best way to go about starting an EC 
fanzine is the following: 


* allow fellow fans to send letters, articles, 
drawings, etc. 

* collect all of these items, edit them and put 
together a zine 

* use the photocopier | have access to and make 
copies 

* send copies to anybody who sends me a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope 


| would appreciate it if you passed this info on to 
other fans through the letter pages of your 
comics. | would also appreciate it if you could 
send me information on new EC comics and 
related items so that | can include them in the fan- 
zine. 


James L. Wilson 

PO Box 1234 
Coquitlam, BC V3J629 
CANADA 


We remind our readers to check with their post office 
for info on the appropriate amount of postage to use 
in writing Canadian James, and in providing him with 
prestamped envelopes. 


In keeping with the spirit of allowing the private 
sector to attend to ancillary functions, whatever 
THAT means, we wish Christopher and James good 
hunting, and we'll do what we can. 





T: whole crazy quest started when Mr. 
Edward Thatch stepped onto my schooner at 
Charleston. For the past ten years, since I got 
out of college, I've had that sign tacked up on 
the dock: “Boat for hire—Jim Maynard, Master 
of the schooner 'Aegir' will sail anyone, any- 
where, anytime—for the proper fee!" 


I come from an old sea-faring family, but 
I should have pulled that sign down the mo- 
ment I saw that shifty-eyed, long-legged 


snake! He gave me a creepy feeling from the ` 


start but he had a chart and he gave me 
fifteen hundred dollars in advance to take 
him to his treasure trove. 


Although I was to do all the navigating, he 
wouldn't let me glimpse the yellow parch- 
ment he gripped in his hands. 


He directed me to sail down the coast past 
Port Royal and then some eighty miles up the 
Savannah River. I plotted the course on my 
official government chart 

$ 


Then Thatch issued further directions. That's 
how we came into the little uncharted creek 
in the marshland. Thatch had me work the 
"Aegir' into the lee of a small island. He 
commanded me to drop anchor and put the 
dinghy alongside while he went down the 
companionway only to reappear in a moment 
with a shovel. 


I rowed to the island and while I hauled 
the boat laboriously onto the small beach 
covered with oyster shells, Thatch plodded 
up the slope of a small hillock. He seemed 
completely detached as I followed, shovel in 
hand i 


I watched him for a full half hour as he 
measured the distance from one windblown 
old cypress to another. He paced back and 
forth as though the terrain were familiar. He 
seemed to be looking for something 


The day was growing humid and the 
midges annoying. | was relieved when he 
indicated a spot for me to start digging. I 
pulled off my shirt as Thatch seated himself 
on a fallen log in the shade. He took out his 
sheath knife and started to hack away at the 


bark on the log. But I was too busy digging 
to take inuch notice. 


Thad dug about six feet deep when I started 
to pull my exhausted, sweating body up to the 
tim of the pit to rest. As I was pulling myself 
out, Thatch's foot caught me squarely under 
the chin and sent me reeling back into the 
hole. 


His eyes were livid as he growled, "Back 
io your digging, dog, before I slit your 
gullet!” 


Stunned, I continued digging frantically 
until my shovel struck metal. I bent down 
and forgot my terror for the moment as I 
picked up a rusty old cutlass. Thatch quickly 
demanded the weapon and I went back to 
digging with renewed vigor and fear! 


To my horror, the next spadeful brought up 
a bleached skull which I immediately threw 
to the surface. Thatch picked it up and looked 
at it fondly, laughing with sadistic glee. My 
shovel uncovered three more skeletons that 
fell apart upon contact. 


Thatch jumped to his feet shouting, ''Silas— 
Eben—Isaac—you've kept my secret well all 
these years! Dig on, you dog! Uncover the 
chest! The gold is not much deeper!” 


Everything is clear to me now! There's an 
old coin winking up at me from the sand in 
my shovel. This fiend that stands above me 
with raised cutlass is a direct descendent of 
Edward Thatch—or Edward Teach—who some 
two hundred odd years ago was known as 
the blood-bathed pirate, Blackbeard! 


This devilish reincarnation of Blackbeard 
is scowling at me with glassy and dilated 
eyes. Now he's hurling obsolete oaths at me. 
Once I bring the treasure to the surface, he 
will kill me just as his merciless ancestor 
killed the three members of his crew whose 
bones I've just disturbed. Dead men tell no 
tales! 


But wait! There may still be hope! For am 
I not the direct descendent of the British Lieu- 
tenant Maynard—the man who killed Black- 
beard? 





THE MURMANSK RUN, ONCE LITTERED THE MURMANSK RUN, WHERE А THE MURMANSK RUN, WHERE NO 
WITH THE DEBRIS AND RUIN OF MAN OVERBOARD FROZE TO BOAT DARED TO HALT EVEN A MOMENT 
BOMBED AND ТОКРЕРОЕР SHIPS. DEATH IN LESS THAN SIXTY SECONDS / FOR FEAR OF PROWLING U-BOATS / 





HAT NIGHT, THE S.S. BUNKER HILL... A SINGLE SCREW VESSEL gai FEET FROM BOW TO STERN, тн А ПЕРА 
IGHT CAPACITY OF 12,555 TONS AND А PUMPING RATE OF 4,000 BARRELS PER HOUR... CHURNED THROUGH 
HEAVY SEA CARRYING 88,000 BARRELS OF HIGH OCTANE AVIATION GAS... BOUND FOR MURMAN E» 


OUT OF PHILADELPHIA AND ACROSS THE THENCE, OVER THE NORTH SEA SO SAILED THE BUNKER HILL! AND АТ 
ATLANTIC TO LOCHEWE, ENGLAND. ANP AROUND THE NORTH CAPE... THE BOW WATCH STOOD SEAMAN 


URIAH BRAGG! 


РАН! THE COLD! THE COLD! THIS MISERABLE, WHAT A FOOL L WAS TO SIGN UP FOR THIS TRIP 
EVERLASTING COLD! I CAN'T REMEMBER WHAT WITH THE BITTER, BITTER COLD! THEY CAN TAKE 
А WARM SUMMER DAY WAS LIKE ! AND NO RELIEF THEIR WAR BONUSES AND... Wi (А 

JUST THIS FILTHY BLACK CURSED COLD OCEAN! 





BRAGG! ARE YOU CRAZY, SMOKING | IT'S SO BLOODY COLD UP HERE, A 
ON DECK Z DON'T YOU KNOW THE | MAN'S ENTITLED TO A CIGARETTE! 
WATER 15 CRAWLING WITH SUBS? j, 
WHY DO YOU THINK WE HAVE DON'T LET ME CATCH YOU 
BLACKOUT REGULATIONS? AT IT AGAIN! CAVENDISH 
WILL RELIEVE YOU! NOW 
GO BACK TO YOUR 
QUARTERS! 


BRRR 1 IM CHILLED TO THE EONE/ A GOOD Ж WHAT YOU THINK THIS GALLEY 15, BRAGG/A BLOOMIN' 
STEAMING CUP OF COFFEE IS WHAT I NEED fo] JRESTAURANTZ THE COFFEE'S IN THE LOCKER AND THE 
BEFORE I TURN IN! МЕУ, COOKIE! HAVEN'T РОТ5 ON THE TABLE! MAKE IT YOURSELF! 


YOU GOT ANY COFFEE ON THE STOVES 


CURSE THIS SHIP AND EVERY- MAY YOU AND YOUR POKER THAT BRAGG'S A 
THING ABOARD! WHERE'S A GAME ALL ROT! MEAN ОНЕ HE'S 
MAN TO FIND COMFORT HEADIN’ FOR 
FROM THE COLD?! j OU TROUBLE! YOU 
MARK MY WORD), 





JAND NOW, PERHAPS I CAN GET А FEW 
MISERABLE HOURS SLEEP UNTIL MY NEXT 
WATCH / THIS COLD EVEN SEEPS THROUGH 
THE BLANKETS! FILTHY SHIP! FILTHY 
MISERABLE ... FILTH’ 
Pazzzzzzj 


~n AND SO 
THE NIGHT 
WORE ON. 
THE WIND 
ABATED, BUT 
NOW THE COLD 
SETTLED... EVEN 


THAN BEFORE! 
AND SOON IT 
WAS TIME FOR 
URIAH BRAGG 
TO RETURN 
TO THE BOW 
WATCH / 


HE WAS JUST TRYING 
С TO GET YOU UP FOR 


MMF G'WAY 
FM ME! 
ИМЕ SLEEP. 
COLD! TIRED! 


SEVEN BELLS. HIT THE 
DECK, BRAGG! TIME TO 
SPELL YOUR WATCH! 


^ 


De 
Wake fe 


САҒАТ 5 
РИ 


f 


GET BACK, BRAGG, |THAT 
OR T'LL CUT YOU! / KNIFE 

WON'T HELP 
you! 





PACK OF FOOLS! ALL FOOLS! BUT | (HERE IN MY CLOTHES LOCKER! NOBODY LL BE ABLE TO SPOT 
I MUSTN'T LET THEM WORRY ME / | | I'VE GOT THIS CAN OF 'CANNEP | | ME FROM THE BRIDGE. I'LL BE 
LEMME WORRY ABOUT MYSELF ” HEAT! STERNO! I CAN LIGHT IT | | HIDDEN BY THE GUN-TURRET. 
I WON'T STAND THAT BOW WATCH | | WHILE IM ON WATCH AND NOW I'M ALL SET! 

AND BE COLD THIS TIME! WARM My HANDS. 


Он! THERE YOU ARE, BRAGG / т THOUGHT YOU'D 
NEVER COME! THIS BOW WATCH IS MURDER I 
THINK ІМ GOING TO LOSE ALL MY FINGERS. 
AND TOES FROM THIS COLD! ,_ 


Баа тен. 
YOU CAN GO BELOW NOW! AND NEVER. 
YOU FEAR! I WON'T BE COLD! IM 
GOING TO PLAY THIS SMART! 


THERE NOW/ ТМ ALL SET/I'LL LIGHT THE STERNO, 
AND OF COURSE I'LL SHIELD IT SO THAT THE 
GLOW CANNOT BE SEEN! LET THE OFFICERS OF 
THIS FILTHY TUB TRY AND TELL ME, URIAH 

BRAGE, WHAT TO DO! 


pg 


BUT URIAH DIDN'T HIDE ALL THE JUST A TWINKLING BIT OF «AN INFINITESIMAL SPARK OF 
LIGHT! SOME MANAGED TO FLICKER LIGHT ON THE BLACK BACKGROUND LIGHT FROM TWO MILES AWAY... 
PAST HIS SHELTERING COAT... OF THE VAST NIGHT SEA... AND WHAT DID IT MATTER 2 


I THINK I'LL 
ALSO HAVE ME 
A CIGARETTE! Å 





ss. THERE WASN'T ANOTHER SHIP. NOTHING ОМ THE SURFACE OF THE — ... WATCHING URIAH'S LIGHT WITH 
ON THE SURFACE OF THE SEA FOR SEA! BUT UNDER THE SURFACE OF GREAT INTEREST! WATCHING URIAH'S 
MILES AROUND TO OBSERVE THE LIGHT... THE SEA, MEN WERE WATCHING... LIGHT THROUGH A PERISCOPE! 


ONLY A SLIGHT SILVERY WAVE MARKED ...THE SEA AND SKY WERE LIT BY FLAMING HIGH OCTANE GASOLINE THAT 
THE PASSAGE OF THE TORPEDO SHOT UP INTO THE AIR FROM THE TORN BOW OF THE SHIP AND POURED 
THROUGH THE WATER, AND IN A MOMENT... LIKE LIQUID FLAME OVER THE WATER / 


HEAT HE BUT WHEN HE JUMPED INTO THE THE NIGHT DREW TO AN END...AND BY 
IN AGONY, SEEK- NORTHERN SEA, INSTEAD OF THE THE LIGHT OF DAWN, THE SEA LOOKED: 
HAD AVOIDED! ICY WATER, HE FOUND FLAMING GASOLINE! THE SAME AS IT HAD THE DAY BEFORE! 


OF COURSE THERE WAS A LITTLE MORE. 
DEBRIS ON THE WATER...BUT THIS 
WASN'T SO UNNATURAL! THIS WAS 
THE MURMANSK RUN ! 





|ОМ MANY OF YOU CAN REMEMBER 19437 DO YOU REMEMBER WHEN THE AMERICANS LANDED IN SICILY AND 
DROVE THE GERMANS INTO THE SEA? DOES THE NAME SALERNO BRING BACK MEMORIES... CASSINO... THE 
VOLTURNO RIVER... ANZIO? IT WAS JUST NORTH OF THE ANZIO OF 1943 THAT WE PICK UP OUR STORY... A 
STORY OF THE ITALIAN CAMPAIGN, AND OF WEARY AMERICAN SOLDIERS, AND OF OWE SOLDIER IN PARTICULAR AND HIS... 





MAMA MIA! THEM JERRIES ARE SURE TRYING | | THEY SEEM TO HAVE LET | WE HAVEN'T GOT TOO 
TO SOFTEN US UP FOR SOMETHING ! NOT LI 


UP! O.K, KID! LET'S SET / MUCH AMMO, JOE! 
MUCH PROTECTION IN THIS BOMB CRATER! UP THIS, MACHINE GUN / 


\ ONE OF OUR CARRIERS 
WE САМ! EXPECT SOME 


| 


GOT EUMI 
BUSINESS SOON! 


THAT'S IT, KID! LET'S GET THE Д [WE'LL NEED SOME DIRT AND 
BIPOD SET FIRMLY IN THE ROCKS TO DO THIS RIGHT! GET 
GROUND! 4 Å |wE А HANDFUL OF STONES, 
E. М WILL YOU, KID? 


CALM DOWN, KID! IT'S ONLY THE FOOT OF A jg / SOME POOR FELLA | f CMON KID! WATTAYA 

CORPSE BURIED IN THE RUBBLE! YOU GET ‘Say! LET'S HAVE А 

USED TO THEM AFTER A WHILE / SMOKE! HERE ! HAVE 
ONE O'MINE / 





SAY, JOE! TELL ME SOMETHING / YOU'VE BEEN YOU SEE, I WAS BORN HERE IN ITALY/ I LIVED HERE 
THROUGH THIS WHOLE CAMPAIGN, AND YOU'RE WITH MY MOTHER AND OLDER BROTHER, MARIO! MY 
ONE OF THE FEW FELLAS IN THIS OUTFIT WHO 

HASN'T BEEN REPLACED’ HOW COME THEY 
HAVEN'T SENT YOU BACK FOR A REST, JOE? 


WELL, I HAVE SOME PERSONAL 
l REASONS FOR BEING HERE, 
KID! 


FATHER WAS DEAD AND I WAS YOUNG, SO MARIO 
SUPPORTED THE FAMILY / 


MARIO WAS A GOOD ВКОТНЕЕ/НЕ | |I KNOW THAT DEEP IN HIS GOLDEN | |... AND WE WERE CUT OFF FROM 
WORKED HARP... AND WHEN HE HEART, MARIO WANTED TO LIVE IN | | MARIO/ WHEN I GOT INTO THE 
MADE ENOUGH MONEY, HE SENT AMERICA TOO! BUT THERE 
ME OVER TO AMERICA TO LIVE WASN'T ENOUGH MONEY FOR 
WITH SOME RELATIVES, HIM TO COME! WELL THE YEARS 

PASSED... THE WAR CAME... 


I MANAGED TO GET INTO THE 45TH DIVISION... JOE! LISTEN! RIFLE 
AND HERE I AM, BACK IN ITALY/ AND SOME- FIRE! Y THINK THE 
WHERE UP AHEAD, I KNOW, 15 MY BROTHER, FRONT LINE UNTIL GERMANS ARE CHARGING 
MARIO! “ I FIND МУ GOOD OUR POSITION! 
BROTHER: 





JOE! LOOK! THEY'RE COMING A LITTLE CLOSER! JUST A LITTLE 
CLOSER/ AREN'T YOU GOING TO MORE... ДААН... Ду 
OPEN FIRE? 


NO! NOT 
YET! NOT... 
че: 


PAM P 


PAN 


pals PAYER ee 


THAT STOPPED "ЕМ / LOAD WHERE'D I PUT MY CIGARETTE Z HA HA! YOU'RE A COOL ONE, KID. 
ANOTHER BELT IN THE NOW... AS YOU WERE SAYIN YEH! I THINK I'LL RECOGNIZE HIM / 
BREECH, KID/ IF YOU'RE LOOKING FOR MW , | JIT'S BEEN A LONG TIME, BUT I 
/ WILL YOU BE ABLE TO RECOGNIZE | |DO REMEMBER HIS FACE! НЕ HAD 
HIM WHEN YOU SEE HIM? A KIND FACE... БИТ THERE WAS Д 
ANOTHER THING! 





MARIO AND I HAD RINGS... TWIN 
RINGS! WE HAD OUR INITIALS 
ENGRAVED ON THEM! SEE MINE.. 
J.A. Z JOSEPH ANGLIOSANI / 


SIDE! SWING THAT 
GUN AROUND / 


MARIO'LL BE WEARING His WHEN] |” А 
I FIND HIM! I KNOW IT! HE | | HEADS ИР, KID, 
ALWAYS WORE THAT RING. IF I HERE COME 


SEE THAT RING, I KNOW IT'LL THE JERRIES/ 
BE MARIO THAT'S WEARING IT! 


GOD HELP US IF 
THEY LOB ONE OF 
THOSE POTATO 
MASHERS IN HERE! 





IT'S ALL OVER, KID! г THINK THEY'VE 
GIVEN UP. YOU CAN SIT UP, NOW, KID/ 
NOTHING TO BE AFRAID OF/ 


THAT'S THE WAY IT’S BEEN, KID! FROM 

ONE DIRTY FOX HOLE TO THE NEXT / 

FIRST THERE WAS SICILY... THE 
BATTLE OF BLOODY RIDGE... 


THEN SALERNO... ANOTHER BEACH-| |AFTER THE VOLTURNO... 
HEAD... AND ON, UP TO THE CASSINO! THAT WAS А 
VOLTURNO RIVER / WHO KNOWS PARTY/ WHEN E WEREN'T 
HOW MANY ARE STILL FLOATING 

ON THE VOLTURNO Z 2 4 





THAT'S THE WAY WAR IS, KID! IT’S ROUGH GOING! THAT'S CAMPALEONE, WHERE L WAS BORN, 
YOU MEET SOME SWELL GUYS ALL ALONG THE AHEAD, KID. THAT'S’ WHERE I LEFT МУ BROTHER 
ROAD AND YOU LOSE ‘EM JUST AS FAST!... AND THAT'S WHERE ILL FIND НІМ / THEN МУ 
THEN YOU'RE SORRY YOU EVER GOT TO SEARCH WILL BE OVER! 
KNOW “ЕМ / BETTER GET GOING! 
= МЕЗ) NO USE WAITING 
AROUND / 





AND 5O...G.T. JOE ANGLIOSANI FOR A WHILE THE UNNATURAL SOON THE GUNS SPOKE, AND THE 
STEPPED OUT OF THE SHELL HOLE SILENCE OF A BATTLE LULL SETTLED TORN GROUND WAS RIPPED AGAIN! MEN 


AND CONTINUED NORTH .. ON THE FIELD, BUT NOT FOR LONG! LONG DEAD WERE KILLED ONCE MORE. 





AND THE BODY THAT BELONGED TO THE ON THE HAND WAS A RING... A CURIOUS 
FOOT PROTRUDING FROM JOE'S SHELL HOLE RING! AND ON THE FACE OF THE RING 
WAS NOW THROWN TO THE SURFACE WERE INSCRIBED THE INITIALS... M.A./ 















DID YOU ENJOY 
TWO-FISTED TALES? 
WE ARE INTERESTED 
IN KNOWING THE 
KIND OF STORIES 
YOU LIKE! WON'T 
YOU WRITE AND 
TELL US WHICH 
STORY YOU LIKED 
BEST IN THIS 
ISSUE? 







Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 
RUSS COCHRAN 


POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


YOU SAY YOU 
DON’T GET OUT MUC 








ALL SUBS START WITH "NEXT" ISSUE 





y 
OF THESE EC COMICS FROM RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINT LINE! THE ENTIRE BACKLIST IS STILL AVAILABLE 
AND READY TO SHIP TO YOU! NOW IS THE TIME TO REVIEW YOUR COLLECTION AND FILL IN THOSE GAPS. 


AND, WE ARE PLEASED TO BE ABLE TO OFFER TWO ISSUES FROM EAST COAST'S E.C. CLASSIC REPRINT LINE OF 
THE MID-70s. QUANTITY IS VERY LIMITED ON THESE, FIRST COME-FIRST SERVED ON THESE 32 PAGE COMICS. 
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ACP HAUNT #1 RCP HAUNT #2 RCP HAUNT #3 RCP HAUNT #4 RCP HAUNT #5 EAST COAST #12 


RCP CRYPT 
#1: CRYPT 31 (1952) #2: CRYPT 34 (1952) #3: CRYPT 24 (1951) 44: CRYPT 43 (1954) #5: CRYPT 32 (1952) 46: CRYPT 36 (1963) 
CRIME 12 (1952) CRIME 15 (1952) CRIME 21 (1954) CRIME 18 (1953) CRIME 23 (1954) CRIME 6 (1951) 
RCP VAULT 
#1: VAULT 28 (1962) #2: VAULT 33 (1953) #3: VAULT 26 (1962) #4: VAULT 35 (1954) #6: VAULT 18 (1951) CONTENTS OF 
W SCI 18 (1952) W SCI 20 (1953) WSC| 7 (1951) W SCI 15 (1952) W SCI 11 (1951) EAST COAST COMICS 
#11 W SCI 12 (1950) 
RCP HAUNT 92 page issue 
#1: HAUNT 14 (1952) ` #2: HAUNT 18 (1963) #3: HAUNT 19 (1953) #4: HAUNT 16 (1952) 45: HAUNT 27 (1954) 
W FAN 13 (1952) W FAN 14 (1952) W FAN 18 (1958) W FAN 15 (1952) WFAN 22 (1963) #12 SHOCK 2 1962) 
2 page issue 


WHEN ORDERING PLEASE IDENTIFY AS RCP (OR EAST COAST) TITLE ISSUE #; FOR EXAMPLE “ВСР CRYPT #1. 
RCP CRYPT #1 IS $5., RCP CRYPT #2-4, RCP VAULT #1-3 AND RCP HAUNT #1-5 ARE $2. EACH; ALL OTHER ISSUES 
ARE $3. EACH. EAST COASTs ARE $10 EACH. INCLUDE $2 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($3 OUTSIDE US). 
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Send orders to = Missouri residents must add 6.225% sales tax 


Russ Cochran, Publisher 417-256-2224 P.O. Box 469 West Plains, MO 65775 
OR to order call 1-800-EC-CRYPT and ask for the order desk. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 
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WEIRD SCIENCE, 4 vols, 890. 
WEIRD FANTASY, 4 vols, $90. 
WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY , 
2 vols, $55. 

CRYPT, 5 vols, $110. 

VAULT, 5 vols, $110. 

CRIME, 5 vols, $110. 

SHOCK, 3 vols, $70. 

PANIC, 2 vols, $50. 
TWO-FISTED, 4 vols, $90. 
New Direction 1, 3 vols, $70. 
(VALOR, M.D., IMPACT) 
New Direction 2, 4 vols, $95. 
(PIRACY, ACES HIGH, 
PSYCHOANALYSIS, EXTRA!) 










INQUIRE ABOUT THE 
AVAILABILITY AND PRICE 
OF OUR NEWEST RELEASES: 
THE PRE-TREND TITLES 
WAR AGAINST CRIME 
AND 
CRIME PATROL! 





EC Library volumes are available individually at $20 each; except PIRACY and W S-F Vol One, which are $25 each, All prices 
ppd in US, add $20 per set ($5 per volume) outside US. 


Beginning in the mid-70s, Russ Cochran has been reprinting the entire EC Comics 
line by title, from first issue to last, in hardbound, smythe-sewn books. The 
Complete EC Library sets reprint each story page, locol, house ad and text piece 
exactly as it appeared in the original comic, in black and white on white offset stock. 
The covers are in full four-color, and copious annotations by EC scholars appear 
throughout the series. 


These sturdy, complete, permanent reference works are boxed by title in deluxe, 
illustrated slipcases. Each 9 by 12 inch volume reprints about six comic books. 


Send orders to: US funds only Missouri residents must add 6.225% sales tax 
RUSS COCHRAN 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS MO 65775 
or to order call 1-800-EC CRYPT and ask for the order desk. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 


Printed in U.S.A 


